TRAVEL-DIARY
of the hill, so that they rise above the lower fagade. The
interior is disappointing, chiefly, no doubt, because the
war has cut short the work of decoration.
There are only a few students, most of them post-
graduates, at Wuhan nowadays. A part of the buildings
is even being used as a barracks. Education is cheap. A
student needs no more than two hundred Chinese dollars
a year for his fees, board and lodging included. Even very
poor boys, we are told, are often able to get into the uni-
versity. For family sentiment in this country is so strong
that the most distant relatives feel themselves bound in
honour to subscribe something towards the education of
a really promising scholar.
About a dozen professors and their wives received us:
they seemed particularly delighted that Lady Kerr had
come. After we had seen everything we were given tea at
a small guest-house in the grounds. Beneath their politely
assumed gaiety the professors all seemed apprehensive
and sad. They are wondering, no doubt, what will be-
come of the university if Hankow falls, Wuhan has been
their life-work, and the ambition has only so recently
been realized. Must all they have struggled for be lost
again, so soon? Nevertheless, today is not tomorrow; and
they have no wish to sadden their honoured guests. So
they giggled and chattered, pressing us to immense help-
ings of the rich cream-cakes. (We had an uneasy feeling
that this extravagant banquet must have cost them a
good part of their month's wages.)
Before we said good-bye each member of our party was
presented with an inscribed silk scroll, on which was
painted a panorama of the Wuhan buildings. And Ling
Su-hua, wife of Professor Chen, gave Auden and myself
two fans, which she had painted that afternoon. They re-
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